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Europe, you will see, I think, how in other and un-
expected quarters the old gods have been restored to
honour. Nay more, the classical scholarship of our
time has responded to the new demands of youth, and
denounced its allegiance to traditional shibboleths;
the eternally young tragedy of Greece has awakened to
very real life again.

In the course of this lecture I have not dealt with
new things ; I have not asked you to accompany me
into untrodden paths of literature. I have rather tried
to show, by the light of poetry that is reasonably
familiar, what the beauty of Greece has meant for the
Northern mind. The gods of Greece have at no time
been unwelcome intruders in German poetry ; on the
contrary, here, as elsewhere, they have always been the
bearers of the ideal. They take on the changing
colours of each new age ; they are ever with us as the
symbols of harmony and conciliation in the imagina-
tion of our race. " Die Gotter sterben nicht", sang
old Opitz; " der Todt kan ihrem Samen mit keiner
Sichel zu " ; and Schiller:

Rauch ist alles ircTsche Wesen;
Wie des Dampfes Saule weht,
Schwitiden alle Erdengrossen,
Nur die Gotter bleiben stet.